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LioxEL and CLARISSA. 


2 


ACT L SCENE 1 


A Chamber in Colonel Orosovn Houſe : Colonel 
OLpBor is diſcovered at breakfaſt reading a news- 

per ; at a little diſtance from the tea-table fits 
ö us; and on the te fide Diana, 


who appears playing upon a harplicord. A Girl 
* attending. 
A. 4. H! bew the morning, 
| . are the proſpecti it yields ; 
N Summer luxuriant aderning 
| The gardens, the groves, and the fields. 
Be grateful to the ſeaſon, 
| & ts 2 . 
| Kind Nature gives, and 


Permits us to enjoy. 


Col. Well faid Dy, thank you Dy. This maſter 
' Jenkins, is the way I make my daughter entertain me 
' every morning at breakfaſt. Come here and kiſs me 
you flut, come here and kiſs me you , 
Dian. Lord, papa, you call one ſuch names 
Col. A fine girl, maſter Jenkins, a develiſh fine girl? 
the has got my eye to a twinkle. There's fire for you 
pie —1 dfgn 10 marry her t0 « Duke: : how much 
money 


1 
o 


2 LIONEL and CLARISS A: 
—_ _- a Duke would exp d with ſuch = 

Jen. Why, Colonel, with ſubmiſſion, I think there 
is no occaſion to go out of our own country here, we 
have never a Duke in it I believe, but we have many 
an honeſt gentleman, who, in my opinion, might de- 
ſerve the young ; 
Cal. So, you would have me marry Dy to a country 
"Jquire, ch! How ſay you to this Dy! would not you 
rather be married to a Duke ? 

Dian. So my huſband's a rake, papa, I don't care 
what he is. - 
Col. A rake! you damned confounded little ; 
why you wou'd not with to marry a rake, wou'd you ? 
So her huſband is a rake, ſhe does not care what he 
Dian. Well, but liſten When 

Dian. „but liſten to me, papa you go 
out with your gun. do you take any pleaſure in ſhooting 
the poor tame ducks, and chickens in your yard? No, 
the patridge, the pheaſant, and the woodcock are the 
game ; there is ſome ſport in bringing them down be- 
cauſe they are wild; and it is juſt the fame with an 
huſband or a lover. I would not waſte powder and 
ſhot, to wound one of your ſober pretty behaved 
tlemen ; but to hit a hibertine, extravagant, 
fellow, to take him upon the wing 

Cel. Do you hear her, maſter Jenkins ? Ha, ha, ha! 

Fen. Well, but, good Colonel, what do you ſay to 

worthy and honourable patron here, Sir Job 

Flowerda'e ? He has an eſtate of eight thouſand pounds 


. 


2 year as well paid rents as any in the kingdom, and. 


dut one only daughter to enjoy it; and yet he is will- 
ing, you lee to give this daughter to your fon. 

Dian. Pay, M.. Jenkins, how does Miſs Clariſſa 
and our unive:fity friend Mr. Lionel? l hat is the 
only grave young man lever liked, and the only hand- 
ſome one | ever was acquainted with, that did not 
make Ive to me. 


Cot Ay, maſter Jenkins, who is this Lionel? They 


ſay he is a damnd witty knowing fellow; and egad | 
think him well enough tor one brought up in a college. 
Jen. 
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LIONEL any CLARISSA. 


Col. Ay, ay, we'll come— o' ceremony among 
friends. But won't ſtay ts my fon; | have 
ſent to him, and ſuppoſe he will be bere as ſoon as his 

en. There is no occa : preſent 
humble reſp<As, that's all. Oy 

Col. Wu. n Jenkins, you muſt not go 
till you drink ſomething —let you and I have « 
bottle of hock | 

Fen. Not for the world, Colonel ; I never touch any 


! Why one bottle 
as mild as milk. 


S C C EN E II. 


Mr. Jessaur, Lach Maar — and then 
Colonel Orb v. ‚ 


M. Shut the door, why don't you ſhut the 
A Ang | ſhould catch my 
de th? "This houſe is abſolutely the cave of ZZolus ; 
o e had as god l. ve on the eddy ſtone, or in a wind- 
mill. 

Mr. 
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Mr. Teſs. 1 thought they told your Ladyſhip that 
theie # meſſenger here from Sir Jobn Flowerdale. 

Col. Well, Sir, and fo there was; but he had not 
patience to wait upon your curling-irons. Mr. Jenkins 
was here, Sir John Flowerdale's ſteward, who has 
lived in the family theſe forty years. 

Mr. Teſs. Ard pray. Sir, might not Sir John Flow. 
erdale have come himſelf: if be had been acquainted 
with the rules of good breeding, he would have 
known that I ought to have been viſited. 

Lady „ my word, Colonel, this is a ſoleciſm. 

Col. , my Lady, it's none Sir John Flower- 
dale came bu 


in one hand, and his rent-roll in the other, and cry, 
Sir, pray do me the favour to accept them. 
Lady M. Nay, but, Mr. Oldboy, permit me to fay— 
Col. He need not give himſelf ſo many affected airs ; 
I think it's very well if he gets ſuch a girl for poi 
for ; ſhe's one of the. omeſt and richeſt in this 


beakers, and a couple of ſhaking 

cuſtom-houſe officers took from under her petticoats. 
Cod. Did you ever hear the like of this! He's 

tering about old china, while | am talking to him of a 


mean ? 1 muſt tell you, Sir, this is a 
*** and, it you think proper 
| 4 | — 
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to continue or repeat it, I ſhall be under the fieceſlicy of 
quitting your houſe. 

l Quittin 4 

Mr. Tel. es, i , incontinently i n 

Col. Wis. Sir, am not I your father, Sir, and have 
rot I a right to talk to you as I like? I will, firrah. 
But, perhaps, I mayn't be your father, and ] hope not. 

Lady MH. Heavens and earth, Mr. Oldboy ! 

Cel. What's the matter, Madam! I mean, Madam, 
that he might have been changed at nurſe, Madam; 
and I believe he was. 

Me. of _— Ft huh ! „„ 
* Col you laugh at me, you j 

Lady M. Who's there, — * me a chair. 
Reaily, Mr. Oldboy, you throw my weakly frame into 
ſuch repeated con vulſions — but | fee your aim; 
want to lay me in m ve, and you will 
have that — i Mi "ut 
Cal. I can't 


Antoine, bring down 

Col. Ay, do, and his great-coat. 

Lady M. Marg'ret ſome hearts-horn. My dear Mr. 
Oldboy why will you fly out in this way, when you 
know how it ſhocks my tender nerves ? 
20d, Madam, its enough to make a man 


Hartſhorn ! Hartſhorn! 
Colonel! 
r the puppy 
give me leave to aſk you one 


t know whether I will or not. 
7e. 1 ſhould be glad to know, that's all, what 
cumſtance in my conduct. carriage, or figure 
can poſſibly find fault with—Perhaps I may be 

to reform—Pry'thee let me hear from your own 
mouth, then ſeriouſly what it is you do like, and 
what it is you do not like. a 
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Col. Hum ! 


Mr. Jef. Be and not. 
E 
ry nt fly 


The thing 


and deteft ; 


any jeſt 


2271 
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SCENE 
Lads Maar Orpsor, Mr. 


i 


L!ONELE anw CLARTSSA: 


M-. ej. | think he ongh. to be proud of me: 1 
bete thete's many a Duke, nay Prince, who would 
elt cem themſelves happy in having uch a fon - 

Lady 4. Yes my dear ; but your fiſter was always 
your iat ber 's favourite: he intenus to give her a pro- 
digious fon unt, and fets his bcart upun fleeing her a 
Woman of quality. 

Mr. Tefſ. He ihou'd with to fee her look a little 
like a gcutle oman firit, - When the was in London, 
laſt winter, I am told ſhe was taken notice of by a 
few men. But ſhe warts air, manner 


10 


ppears 
aleſtris than the S:pho about her. 
Lady M. Well, my dear, | muſt 
though ] proteſt I am finter for 
And condeſcend to the Colonel a littie— Do, my dear, 
if it be only to oblige your mamma. 


Why, pofitively, then | will not have her ; the treaty's 


at an end, and, fans compliment, we break up the 
But, won't that be cruel, after having 
| her to flatter herſelf with hopes, and ſhewing 
anyſelf to ber. She's a ſtrange dowdy | dare believe: 


however, ſhe brings provifion with her for a ſeparate 
+. 
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Antoine, la toilet. | am going to ſpend 
curſed r perceive bey; 1 with it was 
over, I dread it as much as a general election. 


One booty papes, another flares, 
And all be ſays, does, eats, drinks, wear, 


But as for this brutifh old clown here; 
24 did 1 ver come den here ! 
The ſavage will now never quit me: 
Then à conjort to take, 
For fan e, 


Pm in a fine jeopardy, ſplit me ! 


SC EN E VI. 


Changes to @ Study in Sir Jour FiowerDatt's 
Houſe ; two Chairs and a Table, with Globes and 


Mathematical Injiruments. Cuanissa enters, fob 


lowed ty Junny. 
Clar. Immortal prw'rs proted me, 
n | Aut, ſupport, direct me 3 


Retiere a beart op reft: 
Ab! why this paipitation | 
Ceaſe hui pertus bation, 


and let me, ict me veſt. 


Fer. My dear lady, what ails yon? 

Clar. Nothing Jenny, nothing. 

Fen. Pardon me, Madam, there is ſomething ails 
you indeed. Lord! what _ all the grandeur 
and riches in this world, if they can't procure one 
content. PA. ſure it 2 gh my heart, fo it 
does, to fee fuch a dear, ſweet, worthy young Lady, 
4s you are, piuing yourſelf to death. FRY 


12 LIONEL VD CLARISSA. 
Clay. Jenny, are 2 1, ] am 

much obliged 1 for ESR 7 

count ; but in a lietle time, I hope | ſhall be ; 
Fen. Why, now, here's to day, Madam, for fartain 

you ought to be merry to day, 382 

oy SS fry ny u 

one elſe better, am fore, 3 with you hed dis, | 


all my ſoul. 
Car. Su unfortunate, as to 
would 


Clay. Higho! 

Fen. ! Madam ! yonder's Sir John and Mr. 
Lionel on the terias: I believe they are coming up 
here. Poor, dear Mr. Lionel, he not ſeem to 
be in over ſpirits either. To be fure, Madam, 
it's no buſineſs of mine ; but, I believe, if the truth 
was known, there ate thoſe in the houſe, who wou'd 
we more than ever I ſhall be worth. or any the 
to prevent the marriage of a ſartain perſon 


F 


Frer 


T 
_ 
ny 


ſure it will be a thouſand pities, for it is the 
colour, and looks the niceſt put up in a cue 


| 


—and your great pudding-fleeves ! Lord! they'll 7 
ſpoil kis ſhape, and the Fall of his ſhoulders. ell! 
Madam, if | ge fortune. Ill be 
hanged if Mr parſon, if 1 could 


Þ 


then Mr. Lionel is a great favourite of yours ; but, 
pray, Jenny, have a care how you talk in this manner 
—72 Dent Madem, 1 hought you knew 
en. talk ! m, I t you me 
better; and, my dear Lady, keep up your ſpirits. 2 
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"fore I have dreſſed you to day as nice as hands and 
pins can make you. 


I'm but a oor ſervant tit true, Man; 
But dun Ja lady like you Ma'am, - 

In grief would | fit ! The dickens a bit ; 
No frith, I would fearch the world thro', Ma am, 
To find what my /iking could bit. ; 


SCENE VI 
Sir Jon Frowinbalz, Lions. 


Sir John. Indeed, Lionel, I will not bear of it. 


What ! to run from us all of a ſudden, this way ; and 


agreeable, as well as 
have no ſtudies at preſen 
ance at Oxford: 


your 

Lion. Upon my word, Sir» F have been fo 
from the univerſity, that it is time for me to think 
i Its true, | have no abſolute ſtudies ; but, 
really, bir, I ſhall be obliged to you, if you will give 


ee 

Sir Jobn. Come, come, my dear Lionel, I have 
for ſome time obſerved a more than ordinary gravity 
growing upon you, and |] am not to learn the reaſon 
of it: | know. to minds ſerious, and inch 
like yours, the facred ſunction you 
embrace | 


——_- 
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Lion. Dear Sir, your goodneſs to me, of every kind, 
ſo unmeritted! Your condeſcenſion, your 
j - in ſhort, Sir, I want words to ex - 


FF" 
44 
7 


ion. No doubt, Sir, any office in my power, that 
be inſtrumental to the happineſs of any of your 
ſhould perform with pleaſure. 
Why, really, Lionel, from the character 
intended huſband, I have no toom to doubt, 
match will make Clariſſa per ſectly happy: to 
the alliance is the moſt eligible, for both 


Lion. If the is ſenſible of his happineſs, 
the alliance, Sir. 
Sir Fobn. The fondneſs of a father is always ſuf- 
I of tality ; yet, believe. | may ventwe to 
fay, that young women will be found more unex- 
ceptionable than iny daughter: her perſon is 

her temper ſweet, her underſtanding good; and, with 
the obligations ſhe has to your initruftion —— — 

Lion. You do my endcavours too mucn nonour, 
Sir ; I have bern able to add nothing to Miſs Flower- 
dale's accompliſhments, but a ltrle know in 
matters of ſmall importance to a mind already fo well 
improved. 

Sir John. I don't think fo ; a little knowledge, even 
in thoſe matters, is nece ff iry tor a woman, in whom, 
fam far from confidering ignorance as a defirable 
charaReriſtic: when intelligence is not attende. with 
impertinent affedation. it teaches them to judge with 
eciſiun. and gives them a degree of ſolidity neceſſaty 

— of a ſenſible man. 4 2 
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1 Jenkins: 1 fancy he's looking 

4 5ubn. I fee him z he's come back from Colonel 
Oldboy's ; | have = few words to fay to him, and will 
return to you again in & minute. 


SCENE uvm 


Liowzt : afterwards Clantssa and then Junny, 
N who enters abrupt y and runs out ogain. . 


Lien. To be a burthen to one's ſelf, to wage con- 
tinual war with one's own paſſions, forced to combat, 
unable to overcome | But ſee, ſhe appears, whoſe pre» 
ſence turns all „„ 
even miſery itſe lf celightful. , 

Perhaps, Madam, you are at not leiſure now ; other- 
wiſe, if you thought proper, we would reſume the ſub- 
jeQ we were upan yeſterday. 

Clur. I am ture, Sir, I give you & great deal of 
trouble. 
think every hour of my life happily ecuployed in yous 
_— 9s — A 1 
have the ſatisfaction of attending you ſame 

upon 


ment to you ; but if the moſt perfect adoration, if the 
warmeſt wiſhes for your ſelicity, though 1 ſhould 
never be witneſs of it: if theſe, Madam, can have any 
mer it to continue in your temembrancc, a man once 


honoured with a ſhare of your eſteem --- --— 

Ciar Hold Sir -1 think 1 hear 6 k 

Linn. It you pleaſe, Madam, we will turn over this 
celefliat giobe once mom Have you looked at the 
book I ieit you yetterday ? 


Clar. 


LIONEL axpd CLARETSSA: 
. Really, Sir, 1 bave been ſo much diſturbed 
for theſe two or three days paſt, tit 1 
look at any thing. 


of this ſudden change. How are yo 
ut diſo:der ? 


Where's 
Lion. Oh fortune! fortune! 


The pangs of my ſou! to appeaſe ; 
But doom" ' to indure, 
Hi bat I mean for a cure, 


Turns peiſon and feeds the diſeaſe. 


a_—_ am PREY . MM AR. eo 
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SCENE IX: 
Crantssa, Diana. 


Dian. My dear Clarifſa —I'm glad I have found you 
alone.— For heaven's ſake, don't let any one break in 
upon us ;—and give me leave to fit down with you a 
little :—1 am in ſuch a tremour, ſuch a panic— 

Clar. Mercy on us, what has ha ? 

Dian. You may remember I told you, that when I 
was laſt winter in London, I was f by an odious 
fellow, one Harman ; I can't ſay but the wretch pleaſed 
me, though he is buta younger brother, and not worth 
fix-pence : And— ln ſhort, when I was leaving town, 
] promiſed to correſpond with him. 

Clay. Do you think that was prudent ? 

L ian. Madaeſs! But this is not the worſt ; for what 
do you think, the creature had the aſſurance to write ro 
me about three weeks ago, defiring permiſhon to come 
down and ſpend the ſummer at my father's. 

C lar, At your father's ! 

Dian Ay, who never ſaw him, knows nothing of 
din, end waul9 I AIC CU 
jockey. He told mea long ſtory of ſome tale he in- 
tended to invent to make my father receive him as an 
indifferent perſun; and ſome gentleman in London, 
he ſaid, would procure him a letter that ſhould give it 
a tace ; and he longed to ſee me fo, he ſaid he could 
not live without it; and if he could be permitted but 
e 

lar. Well, and what anſwer did you make? 
Dian Oh! abuſed bim, and retuſed to liſten to any 
ſuch thing But I vow I tremble while I tell it you 
Juſt before we leſt our houſe, the i monſter 
arrived there, attended by a couple of ſervants, and is 
now actually coming here with my father. 

Clar. Upon my word this is a dreadful thing. 

Dian. Dreadful, my dear !—I happened to be at the 
window as he came into the court, and I declare I had 
like to have fainted away. 

Clar. 
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Clar. Is'nt mv Lady below ? 

Dian Yes. and i mutt run down to her. You'll have 
my brother hc: e preſently too, he would fain have come 
in the coach with my mother and me, but my father 
infiſtec on hie waiking with him over the fields 

Car. Wel Diana, with regard to your affair. I 
think you mult find ſome method of immediately inform- 
ing this gent-enian that you conſider the outrage he has 
committed againſt you in the moſt heinous light, and in- 
fi: upon his guiag away dirt ctly. 

Dian. Why, | be eve that will be the beſt way—but 
then be'li be beging wy pardon and aſking to ftay. 

Clar Why ben you mult tel! him poſitively you 
won't conſeat to itz and it he perfiils in fo extrava- 
gant a deſign, tell him you ll never ſee him again as long 
as vou live | 

Dian. Mui I tell him fo ? 


Ab ! pry thee ſpa e me, deareſt creature 
Hew can you prompt me to ſo much ill nature ! 
Kneel > before me, 
Shou 4 | bear him implore me ; 
Cou'd | accuſe bim, 
Coud I refuſe bia 
The boon be ſbou'd aſk ? 
Set not a lover the cruel taſk. 


No, believe me my dear, 

Was be now ing bere, 

In ſpight of my frights and alarms ; 
1 might rate bim, might ſcold bim, 
But ſbru'd ftill flrive ts bold bim, 

And fink at laft into bis arms. 


eln n XxX 
CLanissa. 
How eaſy to direct the conduct of others, how hard 


to regulate our own! I can give my friend advice, 
while 
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while I am conſcious of the ſame indiſcretions in my- 
ſelf. Vetis it criminal to know the moſt worthy ami- 
able man in the world, and not be inſenſible to his 
merit? But my father, the kindeſt, beſt of fathers, 
will he approve the choice I have made? Nay, has he 
not made another choice for me ? And, after all, how 
can [ be ſure that the man I love, loves me ? 
RC SLOTS his actions, bis 
IP declare what his delicacy, his 


* —— to utter : it is my part 


If you've any rules to reach me, 
Haſte, and be the <veak one's guide. 


Thus, our trials at a diftance, 
Wiſdom, Phan promiſe ai; 
But in need ef their afſyflance, 


We attempt to graſp a ſbade. 


SCENE XI. 


te a Side View of Sir Joun FLownnDals's 
with Gates, and a Proſped of the Garden. 


| Hanan enters with Colonel Or Dsor. 


_ Cal. Well, and how does my old friend Dick Rantum 
do? I have not ſeen him theſe twelve years: he was an 
honeſt worthy fellow as ever breathed ; I remember be 
Lepe « girl in Loadoa, and was curſedly plagued by his 


Har. mn md con. 


LIONEL and CLARISSA: 


20 
aher of yours, which he tells 
me 


in his letter I don't fee much in it An affair 
ter pinked her brother in a duel 


Har. Why, Sir, we hope not ; but as the matter is 
i probably make tome noiſe, | 
better to be for a little time out of the way ; 
hearing my caſe Sir Richard Rantum mentioned 


Col. Adee likely to be a brat in the caſe And 
the girl's friends are in — tell you what will 
be then—They will be tor to 
law with you for a maintenance - but no matter, I'll 
1 in hand for you - a_— = ſolli- 
citor; if ———— a 
ful of pap, 11 d c 
the Found. ing Hoſpi ital. 

. . 8 

t —har 8 to 
r FD 
Her — hin, Sir, that would de ſo right, after 
what bas happened ? Beſides, there's a ſtronger objeQion 
To 1 honourably in love in 


Ia ſhort, Sir, the miſtreſs of my heart lives in this very 
county, which makes even my preſent fituation a little 


Col. In this county! Zounds! Then I am fure Iam 
with her, and the firſt letter of her name 


11 


Har. Excuſe me, Sir, I have ſome particular rea- 
ſons 


1 IL * 4 
ſon pi _—_ Pry 
Ha-man, go into 


Har. 
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Har. Then, Sir, ru take the liberty 

rn 
with you about this girl : perhaps 2 neighbour 
nie. end 3 ng be of ſervice to you; | ſuppoſe the's 
handſome ? , 

Har. It's impoſlible to deſcribe her to you. 


Yes, ſhe is ſair, divinely fair, 
And ſofter than the balmy air 
ver nal Zepbir blows : 
ſweeter is the rich perfume 
Her ruby lips diſcloſe. 


fwiſt, ob Love, and in her ear, 

Whijper ſoft, ber lover's near, 

Full of doubt and full of fear ; 

3 
don plead, 

. 


SC EN E XII. 
Colonel Olo oV, Mr. Ixssauv, and ſeveral Servants. 


Col. Why, Zounds! one would think you had never 
you make as much 


y was all over a bowling-green ; only 
what a condition I am in! 

Co! Why, how did | know the roads were dirty ? is 
— _— abba wands of Zounds, 
man, your will be never the w ey are 
5" La - 

- Jeff. Antoine ! bave you ſent La Roque for the 
ſhoes and ſtockings ? Give me the glaſs out <= 
. et 
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pocket—not a duſt of powder left in my hair, and the 
friſure as flat as the fore-top of an attorney's clerk - 
get your comb and pomatum ; you muſt borrow ſome 
powder ; I fappoſe there's ſuch a thing as a dreſſing- 
room in the houſe ? 

Col. Ay, and a cellar too, I hope, for I want « glaſs 
of wine curſed|y—but hold ! hold ! Frank, where are 
Na, Fa Stay, and pay your devoirs here, if you 

; I ſee there's ſomebody coming out to welcome 


us. 
S C EN E XII. 


Colonel Or Dsov, Mr. Jexany, Lioxen, Diana, 
Craxiss A. 


Lion. Colonel your moſt obedient ; Sir John is walk- 
ing with my Lady in the garden, and has commiſſioned 
me 


Dias. Oh Heavens Clariſſa l Juſt as I ſaid, that im- 
pudent devil is come here with my father. 
Mr. Jeff Had'nt we better go into the houſe ? 


To be made in ſuch pickle ! 
Will you pleaſe to lead the way, Sir ? 
Col. --— No, but a if you pleaſe, you may, Sir, 


f For precedence none wi I flickle, 

Dian. — Brother no politeneſs ? Bleſs me ! 

Wil! you not your band beflow ? 
Lead the ; 

Clar. — Dont diſtreſi me ; 


A. 2. 
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A. 2. Cruel ut I, can I bear ; 


Col. None but th. br ave deſervegbe fair. 
Come Ma am let me lead you: 
Now, vir, I precede you 

A. 5. Lovers muſt ill uſage bear. 
Ob ade: ſe lars ! oh fate ſevere! 
None but the brave deſerve the fair. 


ACT EE SCENE 1 


A Hall, in Sir Jobn Flows“ 1 with the 
View of a grane  tair-caſe, through an Arch. On either 

Side of the Stair- caſe bel, two Doors, leading /rom diffe- 
rent Apart. 


Lionzt enters followed by Ienuv. 


| Fen. Well, but Mr. Lionel, pray, conſider 
now ; how can you be fo prodigious undiicieet as you 
are, walking about the hall here, while the gentle- 
folks are within in the pa: lour ? Don't you think they'll 
wonder at your getting up fo ſoon aiter dinner, and be- 
fore any of the reſt of the y ? 
Lian. For Heaven's fake, Jenay don t ipcak to me: 
I neither know where 1 am, nor what ] am doing; Iam 
the moſt wretched and miſerable of all mankind 
Jen. Poor dear foul I pitty you. Yes, yes, I believe 
you are milerabie enough indeed; and 1 afſure you 1 
have pitied you a great while, and ſpoke many a word 
in your favour, when you little thought you had ſuch a 
1 * * 
Lion. enny, ſince, ſome accident or 
other, I 1 diſcover what I would 


willing 
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meet her in the garden this evening after tea ; for ſhe 


has ſomething to ſay to you. p x 
Lion. Jenny, I fee you are my friend ; for which I 
1 know it is impoſſible to do me any 


ing and wear it for my ſake. 
do 22 I am 
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By love, only love, ſpon d our ſouls be cemented ; 
No int'refl, no motive, but bat J own ; 
With her in a cottage be bleſt and contented, 

And wretched without ber, tho plac'd on a throne. 


— 7 


3 


As KFA as 


B SCENE 
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S CEN E IL. 


Jenny, Coront f Orpaopy. 


Cal. Very well, my Lady, I'll come again to 
lem only going into the garden for a mouth- 


2 
teet 
5 
: 
thin 
C 

7 

J 


over the country, running after poor young 
creatures as you do, to ruinate them. 

Cal. What then people ſay⸗ ——— 

Jen. Indeed, they talk very bad of you; and what- 
ever you may think, Sir, tho Pm in a menial fiation, 
I'm come of that wou'd'nt fee me put upon; 
there are that wou'd take my part againſt the 01 
proudeſt he in the land, that ſhould offer any thing un- 
civil. 


Cot Well, come, let me know now, how does your 
young Lady like my fon. Jen. 


WW WW. 7 ww 


„ © OT ws 


You want to pump me do you? I ſuppoſe you 
2 EET OS os rnoee 


Col. She does'nt like him then? 

Fen. I don't fay fo, Sir—lIsn't this = ſhame now=-] 
ſuppoſe to-morrow or next day it will be 
been talking, Jenny ſaid that, and t other 
. 


9 0 


27 


reported that 


Nie, let me go, Sir. 


You pull me and ſbale me, 
For what do you take me, 
This to make me ? 
as — 
m not game, 3 
. * 
Lend, bave you no ſhame, Sir 
To tumble one fo? a 


SCENE III. 


Colonel Or nov, Lady Mary, Diana, Hannan, 


_ £ 3 8 FS 


* 


* 1 


* 


tUONEL and C W 
2 Miſs ? the whole wing of a partridge ; 
Doctor Arſaic will be quite aſtoniſhed when he hears 

igious deal of ſervice. 
Col. Ah! you'll always be taking one flop or other till 
Lady M. It brought Sir Barnaby 
door, after having - the = 
eral Ps bs 
ſovereign, as in colds and conſumptions, 
of ſpirits ; it cortects the humours, 2 
vents flu and fickneſs after meals ; as alſo vain 
fears and head-achs ; it is the fineſt thing in the world 
troubled with hyſterics. 
Col. Give me a pinch of your Ladyſhip's ſnuff. 
lonel, who is he ? 
Col. A young fellow recommended to me. 
N r 
and I have been telli 
Col. Ay, a fine ſubjeQ for a ; a mouſe that was | 
drowned in a 988 
to be ſure the circumſtance was vaſtly indelicate ; but 
for the number of lines, the poem was as charmi 

| Latin, that it was equal to any thing in Catullus. 

Col. Well, how did you like your ſon's behaviour at 
at him Why, be found fault with every thing, and 
contradicted every body 
deſited a private conference with him. 

Col. What, Harmon, have you got entertaining my 


after dinner to-day ; and eat fo ' 
it ; ſurely his new invented medicine has done me a 
you poiſon yourſelf. hom deat 
without effect: N 
lates the nervous ſyſtem ; creates an pre- 
for an aſthma ; and ns body that takes it, bs ever 
Lady M. This is a mighty pretty fort of man, Co- 
e 
— Lord Jefſamy 14 
Lady M. Huſh, my dear Colonel, 1 
morſel —I heard the Earl of Punley Co" who catered | 
dinner, Madam ? 1 thought the — looked a little aſl c iv | 
Lady M. Soitly!—Mifs Flowerdale I underſtand has 
daughter there ? Come bither, Dy ; has he been giving 
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Col. Wuat, os handſome as D) ru lay you 
twenty pounds the has not ſuch a pair of eyes.——He 
tells me he's in love, Dy ; raging mad for love, and, 
by his talk, I begin to believe him. 

Dia. Now, for my part, papa, I doubt it very much; 

n, by what I heard the gentleman fay juſt now 
wit“ io, | find he imagines the lady bas a 4 par- 
tiality cor him ; and yet he may be miĩſtaken there too. 

Oo - or ſhame, 1 the miſchief do you 
mean? How can you ta tartly to a 
fellow under mis*'ortunes? Give him — 
alk his pardon —Don't min her, Harman. —Por all 
—_— as good natui d a little devil, as ever wu 

o. 


Har. You may remember, Sir, I told you befor 
dinner, that I Lav tor ſome time carried on a private * 
correſpodence with my lovely girl; and that her father, 
whoſe conſent we de'p:ir of obtaining, is the great ob- 
ſtacle to our happineſs. 

Col. Why don't you carry her off in ne him, 
then ?—l ran away with my wife—aſk my Lady Mary, . 
the'll tell you the thing he: ſelf. Her old conceited Lon 
of a father thought I was not good enough; but I 
mounted a garden- wall. notwithitanding their cheveur 
de-frize of broken glaſs bottles, took her out of a three 
ir of ſtairs window, and brought her down a ladder , 
my arms,——By the way, ſhe would have ſqueezed 
through a cat - hole to get at me —And I would have 
taken her out of the Tower of London. damme, if it 
had been lurrounded with the th · ee regiments of | 
Dia. But ſuiely, papa, you would not perſuade the 

to ſuch a þ:oceeviing as this is; conſider the 
noiſe it will make in the couctry; and if you are known. 

Col. Why, what do I care? I ſay, if he takes my 
advice he'll run away with ber, and Fll give bimall the 
aſſiſtance I can. 
Har. | am ſure, Sir, you are very kind ; and, to tell 
the truth, I have more than once had the very 

in my head, if I thought it was feaſible, and 
knew how to go about it. Ge 


a5 FTASS ent S235 af 


r 


— 


* — 


* 


r a eri 


A COMIC OPERA. ze 


Cal. ere Bt Ty 
thing's feaſible enough, if t ws willing to 
vi ow. and you have ſpirit ſufficient rn 
Har. O, as for that, Sir, I can anſwer. 
— c 
with 
Har. No, Ma'am, that I have ſpirit enough to take 
her, if the is willing to go ; and thus far I dare venture 
to promiſe, that between this and to-morrow morning 
I will find out whether ſhe is or not. 
Col. So he may; ſhe lives but in this county; and tell 


| her, Harman, you have met with a friend, who is in- 


clined to ſerve you. You ſhall have wy poſt-chaiſe at 
a minute's warning ; and if a hundred pieces will be of 
any uſe to you, you may command 'em. 

Har. And you ate really ſerious, Sir? 

Col. Serious; damme if I an't. I have put twenty 

ng fellows in a way of getting girls that they never 
would have thought of : and bring her to my houſe ; 
whenever you come you ſhall have a ſupper and a bed ; 
= 3 marry het firſt, becauſe my Lady will be 

ueamiſn. 

Dia. Well, but, my deat upon my word 
have a deal to anſwer for: ſuppoſe i oe pow 
own Caſe to have a daughter in fuch circumſtances, 
would you be obliged to any one 

Col. Hold your tongue, huſſy, wav bid you gut bs 
your oar ? However, Harman, I don't want to ſet you 
upon any thing ; 'tis no affair of mine to be ſure, I only 
give you advice, and tell you how I would act if I was 
in you: 

Har. I afſure you, Sir, I am quite charm'd with the 
advice ; and, fiace you are ready to ſtand my friend, I 
am determined to follow it. 

Col. You a2 

Har. Poſitively | 

Col. Say no more then; here's my hand :—You un- 
deriiand me.——No occaſion to talk any further of it at 
22 we are alone — Dy. 1 — 
into the dra w ing - toom, and give hi tea. ſay, 
Harman, Mum,— | | 


C4 Har. 
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Zy gad we'll indite him. 
ba, ba, ba, ba, ba, ba. 


SCENE V. 
Diana, Harman. * 


Dian. Sir, I defire to know what groſs acts of im- 
prudence you have ever diſcovered in me, to autho- 
Pre 
not ſuch marks of my reſentment as your mon- 1 
ſtrous treatment of me deſerves. | 

Har. Nay, my dear Diana, I confeſs I have been ra- 
ther too but conſider, I languiſh'd to ſee you; | 
ard when an ity offer d to give me that 
without running any riſque, either of your quiet or 
reputation, how hard was it to be reſiſted? Tis true, 
little thought my viſit would be attended with ſuch 
happy conſequences as it now ſeems to promiſe. 

Dian. What do you mean? 

Har. Why, don't you fee your father has an ioclina- 
tion | ſhould run away with you, and is contriving the 
means himſelf? 

Dian. And do you think me capable of concurring ? 
Do you think I have no more duty? * 


Har. O, Sir. H 
Col. What de you mean by your grave looks, mi- fuſin 
freſs ? of 
Hero wext the old fellow will be, | but 
I ben be finds you bave ſnapt up his daughter; a u 
But ſhift as be will, leave the matter to me, Li 
I warrant you ſoon ſhall have caught ber. 8 

What, a plague and a pox, ö 
Shall an ill-natur'd ſar, | abo 
Prevent youth and 
Peg ge duty ? | ad 

He ought to be ſet inthe flocks. 1 
He merits the law ; | fur 
And if we can't bite him, K 


| fuſing to ſeize ſuch an opportunity to make me happy, 
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Har. I don't know that, Madam; I am fure your te- 


ives evident proofs that you have very little love. 


Dia. If there is no way to convince you of my love 
| but by my indiſcretion, you are welcome to conſider it, 
og 4 pleaſe. 
Har. Was ever ſo unfortunate a dog ? 
Dia. Very pretty this my word ; but is it poſe 
| fible you can lens \ 
4 It is a matter of too much conſequence to jeſt 
t. 
Dia. And you ſeriouſly think I ought ——— 


| 


5 


| 


N 


1 ee no hopes of your 
$ coo wittingly conſenting to our marriage g 
chance has 3 method of 
— IDs Wynn, and why ſhould not 


£ we avail ourſelves of it 


Dia. And ſo you would have me 
Har. I ſhall fay no more, Ma'am. 
Dia. Nay, but, for Heaven's ſake ——— 
Har. No, Madam, no ; I have done. * 
- Dia. And are you poſitively in this violent fuſs about 
the matter, or only giving yourſelf airs ? 
Har. You may iuppole what you think proper, 


Dia. Well, come let us go into the drawing-room 


and drink tea, and afterwards we'll tax of matters. 


Har. | won't drink any tea. 
Dia. Why ſo? 

Har. Becauſe ! don't like it. 
Dia. Not like it! Ridiculous. 
Har. I wiſh you would let me alone. 

Dia. Nay, prigthee——— 

Har. I won't. 

Dia. Well, will you if I conſent to act as you pleaſe ? 
Har. I don't know whether I will or not. 

Dia. Ha, ha, ha, poor Harman. 


Come then, pint ” peevi lover 
fel avatars | won. 7 ; f 
From your doleſul dumps recover, 
Smile, „ its way. 
5 
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With their humours, thus to teaze us, 


thou girl ! Then Love renounce me, if | 
I drive not old Truepenny's humour to the uttermoſt,— 
Let me conſider V hat ill conſequence can poſſibly 
attend it ?—The is his own, as in part will be 
may perhaps be angry when he 
finds our the deceit. —Well ;—he deceives hunſelf; and 


And you have none elſe to guide you. 


SC EN E VI. i | 

Changes 0 @ handſome Dreſſng-room, ſuppoſed to be Cr | 
1864. On one Side, between the Wings, is a Table 

_ with a Glaſs, Boxes, and two Chairs. ANA enters | 


before \uznamy. 


Dia. Come, brother, I undertake to be miſtreſs of 
the ceremony upon this occaſion, and introduce you to 


your firſt audience Miſs Flowerdale is not here, I 


perceive ; but no matter. 
Mr. J Uzon my word, a pr 
roem this ; but 


etty elegant 


* 
e e e 2 


n aas 
they call themſel ves, they are all errant ſtone-maſons : 
not | 
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not one of them know the ſituation of doors, windows, 


dreſs the deity co whom it Shew, I beſeech 
a little more devotion, tell me, how do you 
like Miſs Flowerdale ? don't you think her very hand- 
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me leave to tell you, it is 
'd coat, a gri 


weeks, the faſhionable jargon of half the fine wen about 
town ; 
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town; and I am ſure it muſt be allowed, that pug, in a 
ſcarlet coat, is a figure as degage and alluring as moſt 


of them. 

Mr. Tefſ. Upon my honour that's a 
cabinet Mit Fase be here 
ou better return to give the gentleman his tea, 
and it is ten to one but we ſhall agree, though I ſhould 
not profit by your 22 

Dia. Well, I will leave you. 


J wonder, 1 fear, 


women ran bear 


How 
„ that hi , 
Mer | 72 — 


mec he, 


One's pos d in one's aim, 
Togive them a name, 
Things of ſuch equivocal growth ; \ 


Nor maſter nor miſs, 


But *"twixt that and this, 


Ridiculous copies of both. [Exit. | 


SCENE VII. 
Cranissa, Mr. IX ssAUr. 


Clay. Sir, I took the liberty to deſire = few mo- 
ments private converſation with you—l hope you will 
excuſe it I am, really, greatly embarraſs'd. But, in 
an affair of ſuch immediate vence to us both— 

Mr. Jeſ. My dear creature, don't be embaraſs'd be- 
fore me ; l ſhouid be extremely forry to ſtrike you 


| 


with any awe ; but, this is a ſpecies of mauvaiſe 


honte, which the company I ſhall 


introduce you to, 
will ſoon cure you of, 


Mr. Je Perhaps you may be under ſome un- 
.exfineſs, leſt I ſhould not be quite ſo warm in the pro- 
ſecution of this affair, as you could wiſh: it is true, 


I 


with regard to quality, I might do better; and, _ 


Clar. Upon my word, Sir, I don't underſtand you, | 
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regard to fortune, full as well—But you pleaſe me— 
Upon my foul, I have not met with any thing more 
to me « great while 


your ſeat. 


My dear, there 


. you— 

told, I fu of the Italian opera git Rat 

7 

at Naples ; and ſhe is now here. But, be fatisfied, Pl 
i a thouſand pounds, and ſend her about her 


Me, Sir! I proteſt nobody told me—Lord! I 
any ſuch thing, or enquired about it. 
Nor, have not they been chattering to you 
affair at Piſa, with the Principeſſa deli 
No, indeed, Sir. 

Je. Well! I was afraid they might, becauſe, 
i country—However, my dear creature, 
to prepare yourſelf againſt any little trials 
z we are naturally vo 


the liberty to trouble you—lndeed, 
have great reliance on your generoſity. 
b You'll ind me generous as a prince, 
depend ont. | 
Clay. I am bleſs'd, Sir; with one of the beſt of 
fathers: I never yet diſobey'd him; in which I have 
had little merit; for his commands have always been 
to ſecure my own felicity. 
Mr. Tefſ. Well! my dear, don't imagine 1 will 
prevent your being dutiful to your father : no, no, 


Continue to love him; I ſhan't be jealous. 


Car. 
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Ab ! how weak is inclination, 
by — 
» you ay on. 
And will ſpare my tongue the pain. 
Help, and force, at once forſake me, 
K 77. f 
Since your wife you cannot make me. 
Make, O make me, Sir, your friend. 


SCENE N. 


Jassaur, Jennings. 


2 8 in. 

Fen. Sir I have ſerved Sir John Flowerdale | 
Il | 
ſome dependence on my attachment fidelity, 
eff. Then, Mr. Jenkins, I ſhall condeſcend 
to you. Does your maſter know who I am? 
know, Sir, that I am likely to be a Peer of 
? That I have ten thouſand pounds a 
have paſſed t all Europe with diſ- 
eclat ; that I tefuſed the daughter ot Myn- 
kenfolk, the great Dutch ter : 
ne bb 
a proteſlant, I might have married niece | 
RS ho Pope z with a fortune of | 
hundred thouſand piaſtres. | | 
ak. 1 am ſure, Sir, my maſter has all the reſpect | 
imaginable 


Mr. 
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Quite bappy, to think, I eſcape the ſnare : 
Serwiteur Mas ſelle ; Id 47 


er woe rap pt; Ah, A, ek bt, 
SCENE X. 


Jenxins, 


and inform Sir John of wht has happen= 
will not tell him of the outrages beha- 
— aer 's a —_ 
wou reſeng it. Egad, own fingers tc 
him, once a do bo as he is, 
would give him à belly ful. He 
complains of Miſs Cla:iffa ; bur. ſhe is incapable 
of treating him in the manner he ſays. Perhaps, the 
ve behaved with ſome colvneſs towards him; 
that is a miſtery o me too ; for, ſhe has 
before ; and, I have heard Sir John ſay a 
chouſand times, that he expreſſed no repugnance to. 


Gees out the ſea to _— 
Without lead or line. 


Your charens are form'd to pleaſe us ; 
You ſpread the lure to ſeize us : 

And when we get 

Into the net, 

Why, then, you ver and teaze us. 


SCE VN F Xl 
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what might be the conſequence—I know not how it 

is, but, at this, the happieſt moment of my life, I 
heart 


feel a da N 71 
Clar. Then, what ſhould do? If you tremble, I 
ought to be terrified, indeed ; who, have diſcovered 


ſentiments which, perhaps I ſhould have hid, with 
a frankneſs, chat, by a man leſs generous, leſs noble 
minded than yourſelf, might be conſtrued to my dif- 
advantage. 


Lion. Oh | wound me not with fo cruel an expreſ- 
ſion— you love ne. and have condeſcended to confeſs 
it—You have ſeen torments, and been kind 


enough to pity them—The world, indeed, may blame 
* proclaimed to the world ? 


Clay. And, yet, was it 
What could moſt malicious ſuggeſt ? They could 
but fay, that, truth and fincerity got the better of 
forms ; that the tongue dat d to ſpeak, the honeſt ſen- 
ſations of the mind ; that, while you aimed at im- 
proving my underſtanding, you engaged, and con- 

quered my heart. 

* Lion. And, is it! is it poſlible! 


; 
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ing pomp 
: I wiſh to paſs my life in rations! tranquillity 
friend, whole virtues I can reſpeR, whoſe ta- 
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Lion. O charming creature ! yes, et me indulge 
the flattering idea; form'4 with the ſame ſentiments, 
the ſame feelings, the ſame tender paſſion for each | 
other; Nature deſign'd us to compoſe that facred 
union, which nothing but death can annu! | 

Clar. One only bing remember. Secure in each 
othe:s affections, here we mutt ceſt ; I would not give | 
my father a moment's pain, to purchaſe the empire of 
the world. That he will never force my inclinations, 
Jam coafident; and, while he lives, or, till ſome fa- 
vourable accident, now uaforcſeen, offers to befriend 


us 

Lion Command, diſpoſe of me as you pleaſe ; an- 
gels take cognizance of the vows of innocence and 
virtue z and, I will believe that outs ate already 16 
gilter'd in bea ven. T7 
ur. | will believe ſo too. 


Go, and, on my truth relying, | 

Comfort to your cares applying. 

Bid each doutt and ſorrow flying, 
Leave to peace, and love your breaft. * 


Go, and may the Pow'rs that hear us. 

Still, as kind pratectors near us, C 

Through our troubles ſafely fleer us 
To a port of joy and reſt. 


SCENE AX. 


Lion, Six Joun FLowEADALE, 


Sir Jabn Lionel. Lionel. 
Lion. Who calls ? 


Sir John. Lionel. 
Lion. Heavens ! 'Tis Sir John Flowerdale ; where 


ſhall I hide wyteif ; how avoid him this way unlucky— 
O cruel love, to what do you reduce me ? | 
Sir John. Whe/'s there | 
Lion. * Cis I. Sir; 1 am here, Lionel, 
Sir Fobn. My dear lad, I have been ſearching for 


you this balf hour, and was at laſt told you mens 
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into the garden: | have a piece of news, which I 
dare bas will ſl. ock and turprize you ; my daughter 
bas refuſed Colonel Olaboy's ion, who is this minute 
departed the houſe in violent reſentment of her ill 
treatmen*. 

Lion. Ie ne gone, Sir ? 

Sir Jabn. Yes, and the family are prepari 
follow him. is * impoſſible to deſcribe to you, 
I am grieved a is fatal accident; you know, as 
well as 1, the cc ent reaſons that determined me to 
this marriage. On Lionel ! Clariſſa has deceived me: 
in this affair ſte has ſuffered me to deceive myſelf. 
The meaſures which I have been fo long pre 
are broken in a moment—my hopes fruſtrated ; paring 
both parties, in the eye of the world, rendered light 
and ridiculous. 

— I am ſorry to ſee you ſo much moved ; pray, 


(hi Jab {om ory, Lionet, the has 


1 ; than 16 bagel 
— diftreſs fo kind [pores foghy 


Lion. Have juſter Con of her, Sir ? She has 
mar. needy you, ſhe =_ ve but a little 

tience aud t may * ought about. 
755% Jobn. No, Lionel, no ; hs mate 1 is paſt, and 
there's an end of it; yet I would conjeQure to what 
fuch an unexpected turn in ber conduct can be owing z 
I would fain be ſatisfied of the motive that could urge 
her to ſo extraordinary a pr , without the leaſt 
33 to me, or any of her 


Lion. Perhaps, Sir, the gentleman may have been 
too i and offended Miſs Flowerdale's delicacy 
—certainly nothing elſe could occaſion 

Sir Jobn. Heaven only kao. I think, indeed, 
there can be u ſettled averſion, and ſurely her affec- 
tions are not elſewhere. 
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me as my own child ; I ſee this affair troubles 
as he it does me. * 

Lion. It troubles me indeed, Sir. 

Sir John. However, my particular diſappoi 
not to be detrimental to you, nor ſhall it: I well 
know how ickfome ir is to a generous mind to live in a 
ſtate of dependance, and have long had it inmy thoughts 
to make you eaty for life 

Lien. 85 John, the ſitua on of my mind at preſent 
is a little ciſtucbd—ſpa c me | beſeech you, 
ſpare me ; why will you pe. ſiſt in a goodneſs that makes 
me aſham'd of myſeit ? 

Sir Jobn There is an e ate in this county which I 
puren ſed ſome years ago, by me it will never be miſſed, 
and whoever marries my daughter will have little 
reaſon to complain of my diſpoſing of tuch a trifle for 
my own gratification. On ne preſent marriage I in- 
tended to perſeR a deed of gift in your favour, which 
has been for ſome time prepared , my lawyer has this 
day completed it, and it is yours wy dear Lionel, with 

good with that the wacmett friend can beſtow. 
Lion. Sir, if you a piſtol with deſign to 
ſhoot me, I would ſubmit to it ; but you muſt excuſe 
me, I cannot lay myſelf under more obligations. 

_— Your delicacy carries you too far ; in this 
I a favour on myſelf: however, we'll talk no 
more on the ſubjeQ at preſent, let us walk towards the 
houſe, our friends will depart elſe without my bidding 
them adieu. 


SCENE XI. 
Diana, Clans A, and afterwards Lion EL. 
Dian. 80 then, my dear Clariſſa, you really give 


credit to the ravings of that French wretch, with re- 
gard to a plurality of worlds ? 

* I don't make it an abſolute article of belief, 
but I think it an ingenious conjecture with great pro- 
bability on its fide. * 
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Dian. And we are a moon to the moon! Nay, child, 
I know ſomethicg of aſtronomy, but whey DA 
ſhining thing there, which ſeems not much lar 


little 
ger than 


a ſilver plate, ſhould, perkage, contain great cities like 
London ; and who can tell but wa he have kings 
there and parliaments, and plays s, and 
of faſhion ! Lord the people of faſhion in the 
moon muft be range creatures. 

Dian Venus! O pray let me look at Venus; I 
8 ate are any inhabitants there, they muſt 
de al velta. 

Lien. >: ever ſuch a wretch—I can't ſtay a mo- 
ment in :lacez where is my repoſe ?—fled with my 
ritne? \'-3 I then dora for falſhood and diflimulation ? 
[| was, i was, and live tc be conſcious of it ; toimpoſe 
upon my friend ; to betray benefactor and lie to 
hide my ingratitude—a monſter in a moment—No, I 
may be the moſt un ortunate of men, but I will not be 
the mo!t odious ; while my heart is yet capable of 
diQating what is honeſt, I will obey its voice. 


SCENE XV. 
Diana, CLaxtzsa, Liowner, Colonel Or psov, 


Harman. 


Col Dy, where are you ? What the miſchief, is this 
a time to be walking in the s er? The coach bas been 
ready this half hour, and you mama is waiting for you. 

Dian. I am learning aftronv:ny, Sir ; do you know 
papa that the moon is inhabited? 

Col. „ you are half a lunatic yourſelf; come 
here, things have juit as I imagin'd they wou'd, 
the GE refus'd your brother, I knew he mutt 

ian. Women will want taſte row and then, Sir. 

Col. But I muſt talk to the young Lady : little. 

Har. Well, I have had a long conference with your 
— TIN mm, and I US in 

inion t ought to attempt it: ia all the 
— operations are fertled between us, and I am 
do 
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to leave his houſe to- motio v morning, if I can but per- 
the — | 

2 y. 2 the young Lady will have 
more ſenſe—Lord, how can you teaze me with your 
nonſenſe. Come, Sir, isn't it time for us to go in? 
. Friend Lane good night to you ; Miſe pe 
my dear, —— -vppy who has diſ- 
7 you. give me a kiſs ; you ſerv'd bien right, and 
thank you for it, 


Col. O what a night is here for love! 
Cinthia brightly ſhining above ; 
Among the trees, 

To the fighing breeze, 
— ＋ 
Stars a twinkling : 

Dian. O what @ night is here for love ! 

So may the morn propitious prove 3 

Har. And jo it will if right I gueſs : 
For imes light, 


Peg gre n 
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of my tenderneſs, to blind my reaſon: how 
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ACT WL SCENE l. 


A Room in Colonel Ol Dove Houſe. Harman enters, 
with his Hat, Boots, and Whip, followed by Diana. 


Dian. Pry'thee, bear me. 

Har. My dear, what would you fay ? 

Dian. I am afraid of the ſtep we are going to take; 
indeed, I am: tis true, my father is the contriver of 
it 3 but really, on conſideration, I think, I ſhould 
appear leſs culpable if be was not ſo; | am at once 
criminal myſelt and rendering him ridiculous. 

Har. =- — 61 ne? <a 

Dian. Suppo do ive me very 
of your love for me, w >» would take atrarinns 


have fo little regard for my honour as to facrifice it 
to a vain triumph ? For, it is in that light I 
what 


raſh action you are forcing me to commit 3 na 
thinks my conſcating to it ſhould injure me 


Can you ſuppoſe then, can imagine, that 
my paſſion will ever make me 88 


| And, an clopement is nothing, when it is on the 


dience, and indilcretion ; and, is it nothing to a 
woman, what the world fays of her ? Ah! my good 
2 ſuch a diſregard of the is 
towards deſerving its reproaches. 

Har. — neceſſity we ate under Mankind has 
too much good ſenſe, — —x 

Dian. Evety one has good ſenſe enough to ſee 
other people's faults, and good nature enough to 
overlook their own. Beſides, the moſt facred thi 


get yourſelf ready: where is your 


the garden ; be 
there 


Har. I 
band-box, hat and 
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There, at the i:on-gate, which you ſhewed me juſt | 


now ; and as the polt-chaiſe comes round, I will itep 
a'd take you in. 

Dian. Yet, one thing more. My fortune 
almoſt enti-ely upoa my fathers generoſity ; now think, 


with yourſelt, wh-ther it would not be better to de- 


viie ſome other net 109. 


Har. Hang fortune I It is the bane of love; and, 


therefore, they are both piQtur's blind, to ſhew, that 
their coming together can never be premeditared ; but, 


if they do meet, it is by chance, when they joſtle, ' 


one gener2lly over turns totker. 
Dian. Dear Harman, let me beg of you to deſiſt. 
Har. Deat Diana, let me beg of you to go on. 
Dian, | ſhall never have teſolution to carry me 


thro' 
. We ſhall have four horſes, my dear, and they 


2 EG 
Ab ! how cruel the 2 


a oman once to error led 
”y eye wakes — 


— tongue the tale to ſpread. 


Vainly is ber feult lamented, 
By the pror, miſguided Lad $ 
with caution 
Penitence can ut er - -—"—_ 


SCENE 1IW. 
Colonel Or Dsor, Harman. 


Col. Hey dey ! what's the meaning of this? Who is 
it went out of che room there? Have and my 
daughter been in conterence, Mr. Harman ? "Oy and 


you in private, eh? 
Har. Yes, faith, Sir, ſhe has been 


talk here, very ſeverely, with regard to this 2 


Pg r ee Þ mMm©£© 
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it, and put it into ſuch a 


: I have writ the letter for you myſelf. 
you, Sir ? 


and, when you the matter, I dare ſwear you 
will be willing to give her a fortune. If not, you 

find I dare behave myſelf like a man—A word to the wiſe 
— You muſt to hear from me in another ſtile.” 
Col. Now, Sir, I will tell you what you muſt do 
with this letter: as ſoon as you have got off with the 
girl, Sir, ſend your ſervant back to leave it at the houſe, 
with orders to have it deliver'd to the old gentleman. 

Har. Upon my honour, Iwill, Colonel. 

Col. But, upon my honour, I don t believe you'll get the 
gicl: _ rman, I'll bet you a buck, and fix dozen of 
burgundy, that won't have ſpiri to bri 
thiseflair 19.6 rite. ꝗꝙ 

Har. „ 


bh Y WG 


Har. 
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Har. Boys! 
to the ſummit of my deſires. 
Col. Ay, but for all that, 
me to talk to them a little out of the | 
Dick, come hither 3 you are to go with this gentle. 
man, and do whatever he bids you ; and, take into 
the chaiſe whoever he pleaſes ; and, drive like devils, 
EN. but be kind to the dumb beaſts. 
Leave that to me, Sir—And fo, my dear Colonel, 


wv LPT 8 © Sari. F8 14 8 ' 


Colonel OLDnor, Lady Marv, and then Janny, | 
„ here is a note from Sir 


reall 
— intereſt, as pt 


to refuſe my ſon. n 
Ws the devil young lady would do otherwiſe 2 
Lady M. The note is brought by a maid : the is 10 

the anti We had better ſpeak to her—Cbild, 

| child, why don't you come in ? F 

Jen. I chuſe to ſtay where I am, if your Ladyſbip 

Lady M. Stay where you are! why ſo? 

Jen. I am afraid of the old gentleman there. ey 


rr 
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I ſcorn your words, Madam. 


. Get out of the room ; how dare you ſtay 


eee to me? 

Fen. Very well, Madam, I let wy lady know 

how you have us'd me; but I ſhao't be tun d out of my 

place, Madam, nor at a loſs, if I am ; and if you are 

y with every one that won't ſay you are young, I 

| belive chore bs very tow you will keep triends wi 

I wonder, I'm ſure, why this fuſs ſhould he made, 

For my part I'm — 22 raid 

> <4; wary nor of what I Have far 
ſervant, I hope, is no flave ; 

And tho', to their ſhames. 

Some ladies ca 'l names 

I know better bow ee behoe 

Times are not | bod, 

. 


my ehar Gor ſack I weed ftearwe or. 
And for going away, 
I don't want te fly. 
And fo I'm your Ladyſoip's fervant. pa 
SCE NE IV. 


Colonel OLpBor, Lady Mazv, Mr. Jess amy, 
Mr. 74 What is the mattet here ? 
Lady M. I will have a ſeparate wainterance, I will 
indeed. Only a new inftance ct your father's infidelity, 
my dear. - with fuch _ wretches, farmen 
ſervant wenches : but any thing with a 

— all the ſame to hin. RIO 

Mr. Tefſ. Upon my woro, Sir, I am to tell 
you, that thole practices very ill fuit the chatactet 
which you to eadeavour to ſupport in the world. 


Lady M. Is this a recowpence tor my love and regard; | 


I, ha have been tender and faithful as a turtle dove. 
Mr. Je A man of your birth and diſtinction ſhould, 


methinks, have views of a higher nature, than ſuch low, 


ſuch vulgar libertinifm. 
Lady M. Conſider my birth and family too, Lady 


_ might have had the beſt matches in 
FE. 57 Thea, Sir, your grey hairs. 


Lab 
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Lady. i4. | tnat have brought you ſo many lovely 


Lady M The heinous fin to 

Mr. J Indeed, Sir, I bluſh 32 | 

8 and fire, y litthe inate , do 
t 


am, do 


Lady M. Ab! my dear come away from him. 


Colonel Otos ov, Mr. Jes$amy, a Sava. 

Col. Am I to be tutor'd and call'd to an account! 
How now. — ſcouncrel, what do you want! 

Serv. A letter, Sir. 

Col. A letter, from whom, firrah ? 


Sery. The leman's fervant, en'! pleaſe your ho- 
nour, that 15 this juſt now in the poſt chaiſe—the 


geo rleman my young lady went away with. 


went awav with no 


Cal. Your young lady, firrah——— Your lady 
| bat gate. 
man! What you 


al What are you going to do; you jackanapes ? 
ſhan't open a letter of mine—Dy---Diana---Some- 
call m * 1 to me there---< To William 

6 y. ir, I have lov'd your daughter a great 
* while 1 to out matriage 
ou villain---you dog, what is it you have 


me hece ? 
you will have patience, 


. Pleaſe your honour, if 
your honour--As | told your honour before, the 
gentleman's ſervant that went off juſt now ia the poſt- 


| Chaiſe, come to the gate, and left it after his maſter was 
| — , my young lady go into the chaiſe with the 
tleman. 


Mr. Tefſ. A very fine joke indeed; pray, Colonel, do 
you generally write letter 10 yourſelf? why thi is your 


D 3 Col. 
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Col. Call all the ſervants in the houſe, let horſes be 


ſaddled direQiy——every one take a different road. 

Serv. Why, your honour, Dick faid it was by your 
own orders. 

Col. My orders, you raſcal, I thought he was going to 
run away with another gentleman's daughter Dy— 
Dtana Oidboy. ot "7 

Mr. Jeff. Don't waſte your lungs to no „Sir; 
your daughter is half a dozen miles off by this time. 

Col. Sirrah, you have been brid'd to further the ſcheme 
of a pick-pocket here. 

Mr. Jef. Beſides, the matter is entirely of your own 
- as well as the letter and ſpirit of this elegant 
epiſtle. 

Col. You are a coxcomb, and I'll difiaberit you ; the 
letter is none of my writing, it was writ by the devil, 
and the devil contrived it. Diana, Margaret, my Lady 

Ar. Jeff. lam v is, prodigioully 
it, u a wy _— I] do with myſelf? 
I cant this 


of ſtaying here any longet tot the coun- | 


try——[ wiſh I had never returned to it, with their vul- 
gar trade and liberty — 


Bear, oh bear me, of ſucilen. 
Some hind firoke of ſmiling chance, 
From this land of beef and pudding, 
To dear Italy or France : 


Pelitichs and ſea-coal, 

Have given me the vapours; 
Their curſed news-papers, 
Are borrars to me: 


SCENE 


wan &2 tA DY eee 3 
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SCENE VL 


9 — one Boot on, bis Whip, his 
Cap, a on bis arm; followed by a 
number of ſervants. | 

A fut! a jade! and he a raſcal, a ing raſcal ! 
bt GER 7 ward Ie her ; no, take my 
whipp my cap: my coat, and come here you, 
Sir, and ene T's 
her puni ; | won't follow the A 
ſpur leather ; but I will be revenged on her ; 
never have ſixpence from me: the diſappointment 
put the ſcoundrel out of temper, and he'll thraſh 
a dozen times a day—The thought 
_—_— who would 
dependance on any thing female ſhe that 
well contented in my houſe, and in the 
when I was beſt contented with ber, and 


» TUuR-aWays wi 
And the devil can't Gertake en. 


LION ELVIS CLARISSA: 


S C EN E VI. 


to CLanissa's Drefſing-room z on the table is a 
on with bobins for making lace ; and near it a 
ſmall frame for embroidery, with chairs. CLanissa, 
enters, followed by Jenn. 
Clar. Jenny, ſet my work here. 
Jen. Yes, Ma%am, and my own too. I'm fure 1 
have been very idle this week, and I am in no very 
good working bumour at preſent. 

Clar. Where have you been: I was enquiting for 
you—why will you go out without letting me know. 

Jen. Dear, Ma'am, never any thing ha 'd fo un- 
lucky ; I am forty you wanted ut] was ſent to 
Colonel Olaboy's with a letter; where I have been fo 
uſed Lord have mercy upon uality indeed 
ſay quality —pray, Madam, do you think that I looks 
any ways like an immodeſt parſon—to be ſure I have a 
gay air, and [can't help it, and I loves to appear a little 
genteeliſh, that's what I do. 

Clay. Jenny, take away this thing, I can't work. 

Jen. Heaven preſerve me, Madam, you are crying, 


36 


. | am indeed — l have been taſh enough to diſcover 
eakneſs for a man, who treats me with contempt. 


 Clar I have loſt his wr ever, Jenny, ſince laſt 


my w 
em. 
2 I fatally confeſs'd what I ſhould have kept 
from a 
2 
to 


2 he has ſcarce condeſcended 


me, nor given me an anſwer when I 


I by, I'd tell him i 
Clary. 
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Jen. You in fault indeed—that ] know to be the moſt 
virtuouſeſt, niceſt, moſt delicateſ. . 
Clay. How now. * 
Jen. Madam, its a from Mr. Lionel, if you 
enn eee wg Bhs rr 
: Fil tell him, Madam, re n 

72. Where is he, Jenny? "on 4 

Fen. In the ſtudy the man ſays. 

Clar. Then go to him, and tell him I ſhould be glad 
to ſee him, but do not bring him up immediately, be. 
cauſe | will ſtand in the balcony a few minutes for a 
little air. | | 

Jen. Do ſo, dear Madam, for your eyes are as red as 
ferrets, you are ready to faint too ; mercy on us, for 
NN 

Oh! 


e in voluntary woe. 
bo to winds and waves a fliranger,. 
Ventrans tempts the inconflant ſeas ; 
In each billew fancy's danger. 
Shrinks at every riſing breeze. 
SC EN E VII. 
Sir Joun Frowiandarz, Jenxinxs, 
Sir To. So then, the myſtery is diſcovered :—but is 
it poſſible that my daughter's refuſal of Colonel Old- 


boy's ſon ſhould proceed from s clandeſtine engagement, 


and that engagement with Lionel. 

Jenk. My niece, Sir, is in her young Lady's ſecrets, 
and Lord knows the had little n to betray them; 
but having remarked ſome odd expre of hers yeiter- 
day, when ſhe came down to me this morning with the 
letter, I queſtioned her ; and, in ſhort, diew the whole 
affair out; upon which I feigned a recolleQion of ſome 
buſineſs with you, and defired her to carry the letter to 


Colonel Oldboy's herſelf, while I came up hither. 


Sir Fo. And are mutually promiſed to each other, 
at promiſe was — yeſterday. 
Fenk. Yes, Sir, ads + ae ecu ace; elſe I 

5 


would 
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gentleneſs which the world fo defer HI 
wor y en 

you have indeed cauſe to be offended ; bur conſider, Sir. 
— 2 * young, beautiful, ond emiadie ; the 
guy yen unexperienced, ſenſible, and at a time of 
fife when foch temptationsare hard to be refited: their 


hing, 
2 TH DES... 


© Then what opportunity hve they had, they 


Pe 
4 but when m fiſter or myſelf made 
one of the company: beſides, 1 bad fo firm a reliance 
on Lionel's honour and gratitude 


Jenk. Sir, I can never think that nature d, that 
countenance of his, to maſk a corrupt 
Sir Jo How ! at the very time that he was conſcious 
himſelf the cauſe of it ; did he not ſhew more 
affair than I did ? Nay, don't I tell you 
night, of his own accord, he offered to be 2 
PO CO oy 25000 rok to 5p 
f obliged to him, conſented ; 
his aſſurance of ſucceſs, wrote 
.olonel Oldboy, to defire the family would 
again to-day. - 
we were ſtanding in the next room, I 
delivered from Mr. Lionel, deſiring 
it upon your daughter ; | dare ſwear they 
ly; ſuppoſe we were to ſtep into 
LE X 21 
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9 is neceſſary at preſent. * ap 
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Clar. How, Sir, after what paſſed between us yeſter- 
you adviſe me to marry Mr. Jeſſamy? 
I would adviſe you to marry any one, Madam, 


| 
this houſe as an aſylum ; what have I done! 
trayed the confidence of the friend that truſted me ; 
deavoured to facrifice his peace, and the honour of hi 
family, to my own unwarrantable deſires. 


Z3FL 


imprudence deſerves. 
atumgs of the fakerd Gonriey, I praſiihes wpoa the 
bet rity, I practiſed upon t 

tenderneſs and ingenui we the 931289 
imagination gone aſtray, ] artfully laboured to lead 
yours after it: but here, Madam, | give you back thoſe 
_ + which I inflioly extorted rom you ; keep them 
ſome happier man, who may receive them without 
ot | — honour, or his 
Why os 1 

w 
Don't I 
! my Clariſa, my heart is broke ; | am 
myſelf for loving you ;— yet, betore I leave 
» I will once more touch that lovely hand 


dd with a laſt Jook———pray for 
health and i — 


lr. Can you forſake me ?—Have l then given my 
alfeQions to a man who rejeRQs and dilregards them ?— 
Let me throw myſelf at my fathe:'s feet ; he is generous 
and com nate :—He knows your worth 
Lion. it not ; were you ſtiipt of fortune, 
—— meaneſt ſtation, and I monarch of the 


— giery ia raiſing you to univerſal empire; 
Lion, 


Clar 
Liom. 
Clar. 
Liam. 
—＋ 
2 


Oh 
to 
my 


Ire. TPP „% rr raw 
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Lion. O dry thoſe tears ! like melted ore, 
rr 


think no more of me ; no more 


On a wild ſea of paſſion tofs'd ; 
| 1 ſplit upon the fatal ſhelf, 
Friens "Þ an af once are „ 
And now | tub to loſe myſelf. 


$S CE RH 5 2. 


Caissa, [rniy, ben Sir Joun Flowers 
and ji N&ins, and afterward; Lions. 


| Jer © uv? 3 favs bawag'P pan. | tp 
gone and faid — 25 not have laid to my 
| uncle Jenkins ; and, as ſure as day, he has gone and told 
it all to Sir John, 
fir Taba! Go, Jenki and defire that 
ins, 
man to come back — tay where you _ — 
I done to you my child ? How heve I daferv's that you 
ere linen cxony Has there been any un- 
* my conduct, or terror in my looks? 
! 
3. Here is Mr. Lionel. 


Judge. 

or nm. As for you, Clariſſa, fiace your earlieſt in- 
fancy, you have known no parent but me; 2 
to you, at once, both father and mother ; and that [ 
might the better fulfill thoſe united duties, tho' left a 
| widower in the prime of my days, I would never enter 


; tion 


LIONEL ioo CLARISSA: 


you have made me, you 
acquainted with yourſelf ; and, therefore, | ſhall 
repeat it—Yet, remember, as an aggravation of 
— that the laſt mark of my bounty was con- 
d upon you in the very inſtant, when 


Lion. To me Sir dau 
to me?— Without fortune—wi 
Sir Jobn. You have them all in your heart ; him whom 
virtue raiſes, fortune cannot abaſe. 


have given me, than if you had married a 
2 My —  —— — 

y ſomething ; as your goodneſs exceeds 
bound 


5 vba. I think I hear a coach drive into the court ; 


. wo= WW —_— I w- =» — 
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ſo ; Heaven bleſs you, my children, and make you de- 
ſerving of one another. 


SCENE XI. 
CLantssa, LiIon, Junvyy. | 


Fen. O dear, Madam, upon my knees, I bumbly 
your forgiveneſs. Dear Mr. D forgive me ; 105 


not deſign to diſcover it, indeed ; and, you won't turn 
me off, will you? PII ſerve you for nothing. 
Clar. Get up, my good Jenny; I freely forgive you 
if there is any thing to be forgiven. I know you love 
me ; and, I am ſure here is one who will zoin with me 


in rewarding your ſervices. 


2 2. E NN 
t ſome good would m itchi 
this moraing , — 21 Sons tr ach wr 
but I ſhall have faith in dreams, as long as I live. 


Lion. 0 unexpected overpow'r me / 
yo x ny Fo words ball Ifnd! 


Remor ſe, de jon, no longer devour me 
TI. and peace is reſter d to my mind. 
Clar. He bleſ#d us !--O Lite one I recover, 


Whom death had appal d without hope, with- 
out aid; 


A moment depriv'd father and lover 


ſhy more 


y - | - FER 


SCENE 


6% LIONEL av CLARISSA: 


SCENS Xx 
Chenges to Sir Joun FLowenDaLe”s Hall. Mazy 


Oro enters ing on « Servant, Mr. JESSAMY 
leading ber; and afterwards, on the «ther Side Sir 
Joun FLowenDaLs enters with Colonel Ol Dbox. 


Lady M. "Tis all in vain, my dear; iet me down any 
where; I can't go a ſtep further I knew when Mr. 
Oldboy infiſted upon my coming, that I ſhould be ſeized 
with a meagrim by the way; and its well I did not die 
a. Faſt But hee, why will you let yourſelf be 

Mr. Je. But, 
affected with RAP LR than 
for young women of faſhion to go off with low tellows. 
M. Orly feel, my dear, how I tremble! Not a 
— t what is in agitation ; and my blood runs cold, 

Ar. I Well, but Lady don't let us expoſe 
ourſelves to thote people ; I ſee there is not ore of the 
raſcals about us, that has not a grin upon his coun- 
tenonce. 

Lady M. Expoſe ourſelves! my dear? Your father 
will be as ridiculous as Hudibras, or Don Quixote. 

Mr Teff. Yes, he will be very ridiculous indeed. 

Sir Fo. | give you my word, my good friend, ond 
neighbour, the joy | tee] upon this occaſion, is greatly 
aliayed by the diiappointment of an alliance with your 
family ; but I have explained to you how things have 
You ce my fituation ; and, as you are kind 
enough to conſiuer it yuurſelt, I hope you will excuſe it 
to your ſon. 

Lady M. Sir John Flowerdale, how do you do? 
ſee we have obey'd your ſummons ; and I have the plea- 
fure to aſſure you, that my ion yielded to my intreaties 
with very little diſagiement: in ſhort, if I may ſpeak 
metaphorically, he is content to ſtand candidate again, 
notwithſtanding his late r1epulſe, when he hopes for an 
Wal. but my Lady fave your rhetoric 

- but u , you may ſave your ; 
for the boro e 
Mr. Je. What do you ſay, Sit? 


SCENE 
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SCENE xm. 
Sir Jonn FrowtnDate Lady Many Orpnor, Mr. 


ess auv, Colonel OLDaBor, LiIon ZL, Ciara, 
ENNY. 


Sir Jaobn. Here are my fon and daughter. 
M. Is this pretty, Sit Johs ? 
Sir Fobn. Believe me, Madam, ir is not for want of 
a juſt ſente of M.. Jeſſamv s merit, that this affai: has 
gone off on any fide : but the heart is a delicate thing ; 
and after it has once felt, if the object is meritorious, 
the i is not eaſily cffac'd ; it would therefore 
have been an injury to him, to have given him in ap- 
pea ance what another in reality poſſeſſed. 

Mr. Jef. Upon my honour, upon my ſoul, Sir 
I am not the leaſt offended at this contre Þ 
Lady Mary fay no more about it. 

Col. Tol. lol, lol, lol. 

Sir Jobn. But, my dear Colonel, I am afraid, after 
all, this affair is taken amiſs by you ; yes, I ſee you are 
angry on your ſon's account ; but let me repeat it, I 
have a very high opinion of his merit. 

Col. Ay---that's more than I have---Taken amiſs---I 
don't take any thing amiſs ; I never was in better ſpirits, 
or more pleaſed in iny life. 

Sir John. Come, you are uneaſy at ſomething, 


Col. Me! Gad I am not uneaſy—are you a juſtice ot 
peace! Then-you could give me a warrant, cou'dn't 
ur You muſt know Sir John, a lictle accident has 

ppen'd in my family fince I ſaw you laſt, you and I 
may ſhake hands—Da Sir, daughters! Fours 
has at a young without your approbation ; 


Sir John. I am exceſſively concerned. 

Col. Now I'm not a bit concern'd—No, damn me, I 
am glad it has happened ; yet, thus far, Fil confeſs, I 
ſhould be ſorry that either of them would come in my 
way, becauſe a man's temper may ſo:netimes get the 


bett ec 


LIONEL ano CLARISSA: 
of him, and I believe | ſhould be tempted to break 
and blow his brains ont. [4 


8 CE NE XIV. 
@ one FrowzrDaLe. Cola Ot Dao. Lady Marr, 


Lpoaoy, My. Jeszamy, CLantssa, Lionwes | 
Jenny, Diana, Harman, Jannis. | 


Dian. No, my dear papa, I am not run away; =y 


upon my knees, I intreat don for the folly 1 
have committed ; but bet ie be fame alleviation tac | 

alfection, were too ſtrong to ſulfer me to carry it 
i uu 


duty, 
to 


„to beg your mediation in our favour. 
Mr. Oldboy, if you attempt to fight I ſhall 


Pray, Colonel, let me ſpeak a word to you | 


» Miſs Dy, you ate a pet fect heroine 


for 


| 


> 


| here; and in ſome meaſure pacifed his 
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| for a romance——And, pray who is this courteous, 


? 
. O Sir, you that I thought ſuch a pretty be- 
hav'd gentleman ! ' 

Mr. Yefſ. What buſineſs are you of friend? 

Har. My chief trade, Sir, is plain dealing ; and, as 
r 
of, I would not adviſe you to purchaſe any of it by 

tinence. 


Col. And is this what you would adviſe me to? 
Sir Fobn. It is, indeed, my dear old friend ; as things 
ate ſituated, there is, in my opinion, no other — 


method of oceeding ; and it is the method 
ET TEES EET ae fe of b=p 

4 A are in 
Ein for — — 


what 

Sir John. Well! young prog, I] have been able to 
uſe a whi L 

Sir leman b connections? 0 

find, Sir, you are a y your | 

Har. Sir, til it 5s found that my character and fa- 
„„ 
And for fortune—— 


. And fo, Dy, kiſs and friends. 
Mr. Tefſ. What, Sir, have you no more to ſay to the 
man who has uſed you fo ill? ” 
Col. Usd me ill !—That's as I take it—he has done 
a mettled thing ; and, perhaps, I like him the better 
for it ; it's long before you would have ſpirit enough 
to run away with a wench— Harman give me 
hand ; let's no more of this now——Sir 
u? Rell we (pend the day to- 


B. Sir John. With all my heart. 


Col. Then take off my great-coar. 
Lion. Come then, all ze fecial ou, 


o waith Bf the profent bears 
ui ifs the preſent 
And lighten thoſe before us. 
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_ 

On filial a -— 
Ill Cen curifey, own my fault, 
And plead papa's example. 
Parents tis a hint to you, 


Exp or Tur Oran. 


